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"It makes no difference to me," she said, "whether I
am here or there. I should have thought that Rupert's
people would have been better without me. They cannot
want an Englishwoman."
"How can you say now that you are English?" Sophie
demanded. "Can't you forget that stubborn, wicked
arrogance—even now, when he is dead? In ashes, in this
house. You are wicked. You don't know the meaning of
loyalty."
"But it is true that I am English," Julie replied. "Above
all, to them. And it was Rupert himself who sent me away
from Germany."
"The more reason that you should have courage enough
to return."
"I must say, I agree," said Allard.
"It would be	" his wife began, and, failing to find
the impressive phrase she was seeking, she concluded
awkwardly: "It would be the least we could do."
She looked at Goof who, staring first at Julie's straight
figure, upright in a chair, and afterwards cocking up his
chin towards the ceiling, pronounced: "The very least,
I must say."
The Baroness, having perceived clearly since Narwitz's
death that all her battles for her daughter were to fight
again, chose not to fight on this ground. The journey into
Prussia would be intolerable; she imagined the box con-
taining the urn among Julie's baggage; there would be
disorganization everywhere, no porters; the girl would
have to carry the thing herself. The Leydens were fools;
they had no imagination; but they were evidently de-
termined. Besides, to get Julie away now from Lewis
Alison. ...
"Julie has not refused to go," she said. "I'm sure,Pieter,
that if you feel she ought to represent the family	"
"Represent the family!" Sophie cried.
"Be quiet, Sophie! I was talking to your father."
"I wUl not be quiet. I will not be ordered by you. If
you think that now, Julie	"
"The thing is plain to anyone not mad," the Baron

